RECONNOITRE "

are indeed pleased to meet you. Come, your baggage
will be attended to, and we shall go to your hotel."

The Irishman opened his mouth to reply, when the
smaller man chipped in. " Yes, Mr. Westgarth, you
must come along and have some lunch."

This was too much for our Irish friend. In his
broadest brogue he told them of their error. They
seemed greatly surprised, and when we had been
introduced told us that it was the impression in
Russia that all Englishmen wore bowler hats and
carried umbrellas. The Irishman conformed to
both of these unwritten laws, and so the mistake
in identities had occurred.

Our reception committee were both in the employ
of the O.G.P.U., which organisation is in charge
of all tourist business. Coming as we did at the
invitation of the Soviet Government with a view to
settling in that country for a definite period we had
to be well looked after, and we certainly had little
to complain of during our initial stay. The larger
of the two men was named Koshlakov. His face was
pale and very broad, with a mass of jet-black hair
brushed well back from his forehead. He dressed
very well, and outwardly was a very pleasant type.
However, he was an anarchist by persuasion and
stood high in the councils of the O.G.P.U., so I
was to learn later. Shigaev, his companion, was a
pleasant fellow, and though a Communist at the time,
was later expelled from the party through the
machinations of one Jerome Liftschitz, an inter-
preter, of whom more anon.
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